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Bull Hooker an Phil !) I,anry r
fruwJ. owing to a revolution In
o up Hirtr mining claim and return

to the TJnltad Htatea In tho border (own
of Oanadn Hud inaata Henrr Krur'r, a
wealth' mlnar, who makes him a prop-
ortion o return to Mealco to title
to a vary rich nilna which Kmirer had
blown up when he found he had Iwn
ohaatMl out of the title hy one Arason.
The Meilrayj eulaequently aprl a larire
mm In an uniicc-"fu- l attempt to re-

locate the vein and lh n allowed the land
to revert for tajtea I looker and I ln-ce- y

arrive at Kurluti near where the
mfne. known aa the Kal Tall, I

They angnae the mrvlfm of t'rua
Mendei, who tiaa bn friendly to Knuer,
to acquire the title f'rt-- them and pi a
permit to (Jo preliminary work. Arm""
proteeta and acrueee them of Jiimplnn hie
claim. Hud cllerovere that matrimonial
wnanaleniente make It Impoeelhle for
Merulei to Meure a valid title to the land.
I'bfl. who hae beromn Interee'ed In Ara-Fon- 'e

daughter. Orarta, decides to turn
Mexican and get the title In hie own
name.

CHAPTER IX Continued.

Undoubtedly, Id hl own wy. he
wu In love but he would never ad-

mit It, that he knew, too. 80 he sank
down on the blankets and swore harsh-
ly, hlle De Lancey stared at him in
unfeigned surprise.

--Well, then," he went on. taking
Hud's answer for granted, "wbat're
70a making such a row about T Can't
I go to a dance, with a girl without
you lumping down my throat V

"W'jr, sure you can!" rumbled Bud,
now hot with a new Indignation; "but
.fter getting me to go Into this deal

against my will and swearing me to
some damn-foo- l pledge, the first thing
you. do Is to make friends with Aragon
and then make lore to his daughter. Is
that your Idea of helping things along?
D'ye Chink that's the way a pardner
ought to act? No, I tell you, It Is not!"

"Aw, Pud," protested De Lancey
plaintively, "what's the matter with
you T Be reasonable, old man; I never
meant to hurt your feelings !"

.1 "Hurt my feelings!" echoed Hooker
scornfully. "Huh, what are we down
here for, anyway a Sunday school
picnic T My feelings are nothing, and
they can watt; but we're sitting on a
snlne that's worth a million dollars
mebbe and It ain't ours, either and
when you throw in with old Aragon
ni go to making love to his daugh-

ter you know you're not doing right!
That's all there Is to It you're doing
jne and Kruger dirt!"

"Well, Bud.' said De Lancey with
mock gravity, "If that's the way you
feel about It I won't do It any more!"

"I wish you wouldn't," breathed Bud,
raising his head from his hands; "It
Bare, wears me out, PliU, worrying
About it".

"Well, then, I wont do It," protested
Phil sincerely. "80 that's settled now
who's going to turn Mexican citizen?"

"Suit yourself," said Bud listlessly.
' "IH match you for it!" proposed De
lancey, diving Into his pocket for
imoney.

"Don't need to," responded Bud;
""you can do what you please."

"No; 111 match you!" persisted Phil.
"That was the agreement whenever
tt was an even break we'd let the
money talk. Here's your quarter and
If I match you 111 become the Mex-
ican citizen. All set? Let 'er go!"

He flipped the coin Into the air and
eaught it In his band.

"Heads!" he called, without looking
at It "What you got?"

"Heads!" answered Bud. and Phil
chocked his money Into the air again
and laughed as tt dropped into bis
palm.

"Heads she Is again!" he cried,
allowing the Mexican eagle; "I never
did see the time when I couldn't match
you, anyway. So now, old socks, you
can keep right on being a Texan and
hating Mexicans like horny toads, and
J 11 denounce the Eagle Tall the mln
ute the time Is up. And I won't go
near the Aragon outfit unless you're
with me Is that a go? All right
shake hands on It pard! I wouldn't
quarrel with you for anything!"

"Aw, that's all right." mumbled Bud,
rising and holding out his hand,
inowed you didn't mean nothing." He
sat down again after that and gazed
drearily out the door.

Say, Hud, began Phil, his eyes
vjiarkling with amusement "I've got
something to tell you about that dance
lust r.ight. If I didn't put the crusher
on Mr. Kellz Luna and Manuel del
Itey! Wow! I sure wished you were
there to see me do It!

"This Kelix Luna is the son of an
old sugar plautur down In the hot coun-
try somewhere. He got run out by
the levoltosos and cow he's up here
trying to make a winning with Uracla
Araguii uniting two noble families,
i.ml nil that junk. Well, Bir, of all the
'nr cited, swelled up little squirts you
:v r Haw in your life he's the limit,

and yet t!m old man kind of favors
li i mi.

"1 '::! iliis Manuel del Itey Is the cap-tu".- r.

t! tho. rurales around hern and a
'genuine Mexican fire-eate- r all buck-b.-

and fierce muFtachioB, and. smells
like chili H'j;ers and garlic and the
two of "eui were having It back and
forth as to who gut the next dance
with CJraela.

Ml. you know how It Is at a Mexl-.-- .

dance everybody Is supposed to
e iiiiroductd to everybody else and

rtuui 1 v those two young turkey- -
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cocks talking with their hands and
eyebrows and everybody else backing
off, I stepped In close and looked at
the girl.

"And she's some girl, too, believe
me! The biggest brown eyes you ever
saw In your life, a complexion like
cream, and hair well, there never
was such hair! She was fanning her-
self real slow, and In the language of
the fan that means: 'This don't Inter-
est me a bit!' 80, Just to show her I
was wine, I pulled out my handker-
chief and dropped it on the floor, and
when she saw me she stopped and be-

gan to count the ribs In her fan. That
was my cue It meant she wanted to
speak with me so I stepped up and
said:

" 'Excuse me, senorita, but while
the gentlemen talk and If the lienors,
your mother, will permit perhaps we
can enjoy a dance?'

"And say, Bud, you should have seen
the way she rose to It. The girl is a
sport, believe me, and the Idea of those
two novlos chewing the rag while she
sat out the dance didn't appeal to her
at all. 80 she gave me her hand and
away we went, with all the old ladles
talking behind their fan and Manuel
del Rey blowing up like a volcano in
a bunch of carambas or worse. Gee,
It waa great, and she could dance like
a queen.

"But here's the Interesting part of
It what do you think she asked me,
after we'd bad our little laugh? Well,
you don't need to get so grouchy about
It she asked about you!"

"Aw!"
"Yes, she did! 80 you see what you

get for throwing her down!"
"What did she ask?"
"Well, she asked" here be stopped

and laughed "she asked If you were a
cowboy!"

"No!" cried Bud, pleased In sptte of
himself; "what does she know about
cowboys T"

"Oh, she's wise!" declared Phil;
"she's been to school twice In Los
Angeles and seen the wild west show.
Yes, sir, she's Just like an American
girl and speaks English perfectly. She
told me she didn't like the Mexican
men they were too stuck on them
selves and say. Bud. when I told her

8he Cave

did she

Me Her Hand
We Went

you were a genuine Texas cowboy,
what do you think she said?"

"W'y, 1 don't know," answered Bud,
smiling broadly In anticipation; "what

say?"
"She said she'd like to know you!"
"She did not!" came back Bud with

sudden spirit
Then he laughed the thought away,

a great burden seemed to be nrtea
from his and he found himself
happy again.

CHAPTER X.

Away

heart

To an American, accustomed to get
ting things done first and talking about
It Afterward, there Is nothing so subtly
Irritating as the d formalism.
the polite evasiveness of the Mexi
cans; and yet, at times, they can speak
to the point with the best of us.

For sixty days Don Clpriano Aragon
had smiled and smiled and then, sud
denly, as the last day of their mining
permit passed by and there was no
record of a denouncement by Cruz
Mendez, he appeared at the Eagle Tall
mine witn a pistol in nis belt and a
triumphant sneer on his lips.

Behind him rode four Mexicans,
fully armed, and they made no reply
to De Lancey's polite "Buenos dlas!

"Take your poor things," burst out
Aragon, pointing contemptuously at
their tent and U:ds, "and your low,
pelado Mexican and go! This mine
no longer stands In the name of Cruz
Mendez, and 1 want It for myself! No,
not a word!" he cried, as De Lancey
opened his mouth to explain. "Noth
ing! Only go!"

"No, senor," said Hooker, dropping
his baud to bis which hung
low by his leg and stepping forward,
"we will not go!"

and

"wnaiT" stormed juvgou, "you '
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"He careful there!" warn) Bud,
suddenly fixing his eyes on on of the
four retainer. "If you touch that gun
I II kill you!"

There waa a pause. In which the
Mexicans sat frozen to their saddles,
and then De Lancey broke the silence.

"You must not think, Senor Ara-
gon," he began, speaking with a cer-
tain bitterness, "that you can carry
your point like this. My friend her Is
a Texan, and If your men stir he will
kill them. But there Is a law In this
country for every man what Is It that
you want?"

I want this mining claim, shouted
Aragon, "that you have so unjustly ta-

ken from me through that scoundrel
Mendez! And I want you to step
aside, so that I can set up my monu
ments and take' possession of It"

"The Senor Aragon has not been to
the agents mineral today," suggested
De Lancey suavely. "If he had taken
the trouble he would not "

Enough!" cried Aragon, still trying
to carry It off cavalierly; "I sent my
servant to the mining agent yesterday
and he reported that the permit had
lapsed."

If he had taken the pains to In
quire for new permits, however," re
turned De Lancey, "he would have
found that one has been iBsued to me.
I am now a Mexican citizen, like

'You!" screamed Aragon, his eyes
bulging with astonishment; and then,
finding himself tricked, he turned sud-
denly upon one of his retainers and
struck him with his whip.

"Son of a goat!" he stormed. "Pig!
Is this the way you obey my orders?"

But though he raved and scolded, he
had gone too far, and there was no
putting the blame on his servant In
his desire to humiliate the hated grin
gos he bad thrown down all his guards,
and even De Lancey saw all too clear
ly what his Intentions in the matter
had been.

Spare your cursing, Senor Aragon,"
he said, "and after this," he added.
you can save your pretty words, too
for somebody else. We shall re

main here and hold our property."
Hal You Americans!" exclaimed

Aragon, as he chewed bitterly on his
defeat "You will rob us of every
thingeven our government Bo you
are a Mexican citizen, eh? You must
value this barren mln very highly to
give up the protection of your govern-
ment But perhaps you are acquainted
with a man named Kruger?" he
sneered.

He would sell bis honor any time
to defraud a Mexican of bis rights,
and I doubt not it was be who sent
you here. Yes, I hava known It from
the first but I will fool htm yet I

So you are a Mexican citizen, Senor
De Lancey? Bien, then you shall pay
the full price of your citizenship. Be-
fore our law you are now no more than
that poor pelado, Mendez. You cannot
appeal now to your consul at Gads-
den you are only a Mexican! Very
well!"

Ha shrugged his shoulders and
smiled significantly.

No," retorted De Lancey angrily;
you are right I cannot appeal to my

government! But let me tell you some
thing, Senor Mexlcanol An American
needs no government to protect him
he has his gun, and that is enough!

Yes,' added Bud, who had caught
tho drift of the last, "and he has his
friends, too; don't forget that!" He
Btrode over toward Aragon and men
aced him with a threatening finger.

If anything happens to my friend,'
he hissed, "you will have me to whlpt
And now, senor," he added, speaking
In the Idiom of the country, "go with
God and do not come hack I"

"Pah!" spat back Aragon, his hate
for the pushing foreigner showing In
every glance; "I will beat you yet!
And I pray God the revoltosos come
this way. If they take the full half of
my cattle so long as they get you
two!"

"Very well," nodded Bud as Aragon
and his men turned away, "but be
careful you do not send any!"

'Good!" he continued, smiling grim
ly at the pallid Phil; "now we got him
where we want him out In the open.
And I'll just remember them four pal
sanos he had with bim they're his
handy men, the boys with nerve and
don't never let on of 'em catch you
out after dark."

De Lancey sat down on a rock and
wiped his face.

Heavens, Bud," he groaned, "I
never would have believed it of him
I thought he was on the square. But
tt Just goes to prove the old saying
very Mexican has got a streak of yet- -

low in him somewhere. All you've
got to do Is to trust blm long enough
and you'll find It out Well, we're hep
to Mr. Aragon, all right!"

"I never seen one of these polite,
palavering Mexicans yet" observed
Bud sagely, "that wasn't crooked. And
this feller Aragon is mean, to boot
But that's a game," he added, "that
two can play at. I don't know how you
feel, Phil, but we been kinder creeping
and slipping around so long that I'm
all cramped up Inside. Never suffered
more in my life than the last sixty
days being polite to that damn Mexi-
can. Now It's our turn. Are you
game?"

"Count me in!" cried De Lancey,
rising from his rock. "What's the
play?"

"Well, we'll go into town pretty
soon," grinned Bud, "and If I run
across old Aragon, or any one of them
four.bad Mexicans, I'm going to make
a show. And as for that big brlndle
dog of his well, he's sure going to get
roped and drag If he don't mend
his ways. Come on, let's ketch up our
horses and go la for a little time!"

"I'll go you!" agreed Phil with en-

thusiasm, and half an hour later, each
on his favorite horse, tbey were clat-
tering down the canyon. At the turn
of th trail, where it swung Into the

Aragon lane. Bed took down his rose
and smiled in anticipation.

"You go on ahead," he said, shaking
out his loop, "and I'll try to put the
catgut on Brlndle."

"Off like a flash!" answered De
Lancey, and, putting the spurs to his
fiery hay, he went dashing down the
street, scattering chickens and hogs
In all directions. Behind came Bud,
rolling Jovially In his saddle, and as
the dogs rushed out after his pardner
he twirled his loop once and laid It
skilfully across the big brindla's hack.
But roping dog I a difficult task at
best, and Bud was out of practise. Th
sudden blow struck Brlndle to the
ground and tha loop cam away un-
filled. The Texan laughed, shifting In
his saddle.

Com again!" commented Bud,
leaning sldewls a he colled his rope,
and as th womenfolk and Idler cam

"No, Senor," 8ald Hooker, Dropping
His Hand to HI

rushing to see what had happened he
turned Copper Bottom In his tracks
and came back Ilk a streak of light

"Look out, you ugly man's dog!" he
shouted, whirling hie rope aa be rode;
and then, amid a chorus of Indignant
protests, he chased the yelping Brlndle
down the lane and through a hole In
the fence. Then, with no harm done,
he rode back up the street smiling
amiably and looking for more dog to
rope.

In the door of the store stood Ara
gon, pole with fury, but Bud appeared
not to see him. His eyes were turned
rather toward the house where, on the
edge of the veranda, Oracla Aragon
and her mother stood staring at his
antics.

'Good morning to you, ladies!" he
saluted, taking off his sombrero with

flourish; "lovely weather, ain't it?"
And with his tongue In his cheek and
a roguish glance at Aragon, who waa
struck dumb by this last effrontery, he
went rollicking after hid pardner, send
ing back a series of Joyous yips.

Now that sure does m good," he
confided to Phil, as they rod down
between cottonwoods and struck Into
the muddy creek. "No sense In it, but
It gets something out of my system
that has kept me from feeling glad.
Did you see me bowing to tho ladles?
Some class to that bow no? You
want to look out I got my eye on that
gal, and I'm sure a hard one to head.
Only thing is, I wouldn't like the old
man for a father-in-la- th way mat
ter stand between us now."

He laughed boisterously at this wit-

ticism, and the little Mexican chil-

dren, playing among the willows,
crouched and lay quiet like rabbit.
Along the sides of the rocky hills,
where the peon had their k

houses, mother cam anxiously
to open door; and as they Jogged
along up the river the Chinese gar-

deners, working In each separate nook
and eddy of the storm-washe- d creek-bed- ,

stopped grubbing to gaze at them
Inquiringly.

"Wonder what's th matter with
them chink?" observed Bud, when his
happiness bad leased to effervesce;
"they sit np like a village of prairie
dogsl Whole country seem to be on
the rubber neck. Must be something
doing."

"That's right" agreed Phil; "did you
notice bow those peons scattered when
I rode down the street? Maybe there's
been some lnsurrectoa through. But
say listen!"

He stopped his horse, and In the
silence a bugle-ca- ll came down the
wind from the direction of Fortune.

"Soldiers!" be said. "Now where
did they come from ? I was In Fortune
day before yesterday, and well, look
at that!

From the point of the hill Just ahead
of them a line of soldiers came into
view, marching two abreast with s
mounted officer In the lead.

"Aha!" exclaimed Bud with convic-
tion; "they've started something down
below. This Is that bunch of federals
that we saw drilling up at Agua Ne--

gra."
"Yep," admitted De Lancey regret

fully; "I guess you're right for once
the open season for rebels ha begun.1

They drew out of the road and let
them pass a long, double line of
shabby Infantrymen, still wearing their
last year's straw hats and summer uni
forms and trudging along In flapping
sandals.

In front were two men beartaaj ta
tern, to search out the way tar 0BS3I
slatternly women, the inevitable camp--

followers, trotted along at the side
with their bundle and babies; and as
th little brown men from Zacatecas,

a Job lot of belt and packs, shuffled
patiently past th American, they
flashed the whites of their eyes and
rumbled a chorus of "Adlos!"

"Adios, Americanos!" they called,
gazing enviously at their fine homes,
and Phil In hi turn touched his hat
and wished them all Godspeed.

"Poor devils!" ha murmured, as the
last tottering camp-followe- laden
with their burdens, brought up the
rear and a white-skinne- d Spanish off-

icer saluted from hi horse; "what do
those little pelone know about lib-

erty and Justice, or the game that Is
being played T Wearing the same uni-
form that they bad when they fought
for Dlas, and now they are fighting for
Madero. Next year they may be work-
ing for Orozco or Huerta or Salazar."

'Sure," muttered Bud; "but that
atn't the question. If they' rebels In
the hills, where do we get off?"

CHAPTER XI.

Th plaza at Fortune, ordinarily so
peaceful and sleepy, was alive with
hurrying men when Bud and Phil
reached town. Over at tha station a
special engine was wheezing and blow-
ing after its heavy run and, from the
train of commandeered ore cars be
hind, a swarm of soldiers were leaping
to the ground. On the porch of the
hotel Don Juan de Dlos Brachamont
was making violent signals with his
hands, and as tbey rode up he hurried
out to meet them.

"My gracious, boys," he cried, "it's a
good thing you came Into town! Ber-
nardo Bravo has come over the moun
tain and he's marching to take Moc- -

tezuma!"
"Why, that doesn't make any differ-

ence to us!" answered Phil. "Mocte-zum-a

Is eighty mile from here and
look at all th soldiers. How many
men has Bernardo got?"

"Well, that I do not know," respond-
ed Don Juan; "some say more and
some less, but If you boys hadn't come
In I would have sent a man to fetch
you. Just as soon as a revolution be-
gins the back country become unsafe
for Americans. Some of these low
characters are likely to murder you If
they think you have any money."

"Well, we haven V put In Bud; "but
we've got a mine and we're going to
keep It, too."

"Aw, Bernardo Bravo hasn't got any
men!" scoffed Phil; "I bet this Is a
false alarm. He got whipped out of
his boots over In Chihuahua last fall,
and he's been up In the Sierra Mad res
ever since. Probably come down to
steal a little beef.

"Why, Don Juan, Bud and I lived
right next to a trail all last year and
If we'd listened to one-tent- h of the
revoltoso stories we heard we wouldn't
have taken out an ounce of gold. I'm
going to get my denouncement paper
tomorrow, and I'll bet you we work
that mine all summer and never know
the difference. These rebels won't
hurt you any, anyhow!"

"No! Only beg a little grub!" added
Bud scornfully. "Come on, Phil; let's
go over and look at the soldier It's
that bunch of Yaqula we saw np at
Agua Negra."

They tied their horses to the rack
and, leaving the solicitous Don Juan to
sputter, hurried over to the yard. From
the heavy metal ore cars, each a roll-

ing fortress In Itself, the last of the
active Yaqula were helping out their
women and pet dogs, while the rest
talking and laughing In high spirits,
were strung out along the track In a
perfunctory line.

If the few officers In command had
ever attempted to teach them military
discipline, the result was not appar-
ent In the line they formed; but any
man who looked at their swarthy
faces, the hawklike profiles, and deep- -

set steady eyes, would know that they
were fighters.

After all. a straight line on pared
has very little to do with actual war-

fare and these men had proved their
worth under fire.

To be sure. It was the fire of Mexi
can guns, and perhaps that was why
the officers were so quiet and unassert-
ive; for every one of these big, up-

standing Indians had been captured In
the Yaqul wars and deported to the
benequen fields of Yucatan to die In
the miasma and heat

But they bad come a hardy
breed and th whirligig of fortune was
flying fast Madero defeated Porflrlo
Dlas; fresh revolutions broke out
against th victor and. looking about
In desperation for soldier to fill his
ranks, Madero fell upon the Yaquis.

warriors for generations, of
a race so Dense mat tne ancient Az-

tecs had been turned aside by them In
their empire-foundin-g migration, they
were the very men to whip back the
rebels, it be could but win them to his
side.

So Madero had approached Chief
Bute, whom Dlas had taken under a
flag of truce, and soon the agreement
waa made. In return for faithful serv-

ice, Mexico would give back to the
Indians the one thing they had been
fighting a hunrded and sixty years to
attain, their land along the Rio Yaqul;
and there they should be permitted to
live in peace as their ancestors had
done before them.

And so, with a thousand or more of
his men, the crafty old war chief bad
taken service In the federal army,

his mind, poisoned perhaps by
the treachery he bad suffered, was not
entirely free from guile.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)'

Dally Thought.
Aa tha flowers carry dewdrops,

trembling on the edge of the petals.
mr A vnnilv tn fn at tha flrat lvuft nf

thanksgiving, and at the brnath
of heavenly favor let down the shower
perfumed with the heart's mntiimi,

each burdened with bis heavy gun and J Beehac

from

Trained

though

I m open for convic-
tion, said one lady.
She liked her regularsoap and washingpowder. She tried
RUB-NO-MOR- E fusttosee. Now you ought
to see how easily she
keeps house dirt-fre- e

with this "workless"
dirt remover.

E

Washing Powder

WASHING rowni R
Is a sudlea diri re-
mover for clothes
It cleans your dishri
sinks, toilets and
cleans and twrrtrnt
your milk crorki. It
kills germs. It dr
nof need hot water.

E

Csrbo Naptha buap

Five Cents All Grocers
The Rub-No-Mo- Co., Ft.Waynr, In J.

All the Difference.
The four portions were having v,n,B

trouble In getting seated an tin- turn
rolled out of the station, oi,... a
truthful looking ol.l lady, . ,,

taking a sent facing the front of th,,
train.

"You know, I can never riili- witi
my back to the engine," she said

"But, auntie, this train hasn't put
any engine," suggested one of the
younger ones Hellishly, 'it has a mo-

tor."
And the old lady, mollified, sat

with her back to the motor.

Good Angler.
Miss Rand Why, Kate, how do you

do? I haven't seen you for nvind
years. Caught a husband yet?

Mrs. Reno Goodness, yes. I

caught three and let two ko.

The Way of It.
"I suppose you sat at tln rutam's

table?"
"The captain sat at our table," re-

sponded Mrs. Nurlctj, with dignity.

No News.
"Pretty maiden, it is on the cards

that you are going to marry."
"Of course it Is, when we've Just

sent them out."

Cruel Demand.
"We are taking In board' n :hli

summer."
"Have they found It out yet'.'''

A poor girl generally has to marry
an old man with .noney, or a young

man without; her Ideal Boldom coim--

to time.

There are but two really gri-n- dis-

appointments In life. One is not Ret-tin-

what you want and th.- - other ia

getting It.

There is a screw loose In the i r
nal fitness of things when a man who

wears a wig has to shave every

Among the curiosities of the
language is the bore, bo called be-

cause he never conies to the point.

A young man may fool a girl as to

what wnges he gets, but he can't inl
her father.

And yet It Is Just as easy to praise
one's neighbor as It Is to find fnult

with him.

Having to buy anything interferes
with the spiritual pleasures of

Charity may begin at home, but "U

frequently find It out when you eulL

NEW IDEA
Helped Wisconsin Couple.

It doesn't pay to stick too closely

to old notions of things. New ideal

often lead to better health, success

and happiness.
A Wis. couple examined an

noar in lham nnrl utetioed 11 D heve

rounds on the health ladder
husband writes:

"Several years ago we suffered from

coffee drinking, were sleepless, nerv-

ous, sallow, weak and Irritable. My

wife and I both loved coffee and

thought it was a braoer." (Delusion.)

"Finally, after years of suffering.

read of Postum and the harmful"1'

of coffee, and believing that to gre

we should give some attention to new

ideas, we decided to test rostuin
"When we made it right we l.w.--

It and were free of Ilia caused W

coffee. Our friends notlred "8

change fresher skin, sturdier
better temper, etc.

"These changes were not ll'M'
continued

drink
but increased as we

and enjoy Postum, aud we l"

the desire for coffee.
"Many of our friends did not H- -

Postum at first, because tbey did i

make It right But when they

Postum according to directions
pkg, they liked it better thon f"
and were benefited by the hi'e.

-- I V.. n,.alMTIl Co.. I.O'10

Creek. Mich. Read "The Kou-- l

Wellvllle," In pkgs.
Postum now comes In two for"

Reaular Postum must he

boiled. 15c and 2Dc packages
instant Postum Is a soluble

der. Made In the cup wun i"
, v -.- 1 wii .k. Wr.tUr.e- - SOr- - and 50c tlnr--

WlUa W U1UBU UI WlUg Ul V1SU, BW I.UW " " O ,

Lo.ri .l.nnM mm It KasHarl ainrnm nf Tha COBt Der CUP Of both KU

first

i

-
.

idea

Ths

iiene

about th same.
"There's a Reason" for Postum

old by Grocer

to

,11


